THE   RUSSIAN   COMMUNIST   PERSPECTIVE
to play chess, to dance or to sing. Thus Communism
in Russia is most utterly Russian. It is exultant in its
conquest of a thousand years of travail, of labour and
slavery since the Boyars, of Scandinavian descent,
piled up thek towers in Kiev, since Peter whipped the
people into a foreign garb, since Nicholas smkked and
Komilov drove his Cossacks into the hungry crowds*
A thousand years of hopeless strife are expressed in the
heaviness of those sighing chimes.
Beneath the Kremlin clock is St. Basil's church, with
its twisted corkscrew spkes, its fading colours that
were once flamboyant in thek lunacy. Just in front of
the church, in the square, stands the round platform
used by Ivan the Terrible for his public flayings and
executions. I imagined a vast crowd of peasants in the
square, a group of bejewelled priests upon the steps of
St. Basil's, four torturers standing on the platform with
bare chests and shaven heads, bending over a victim.
Hideous screams went up to the Kremlin tower,
blood moved stickily down the platform steps into the
mud and cobbles of the square. The chimes beat out
the hour, leisurely in thek minor key, a, movement
gentle and resigned, like the silly gestures of the priests
and the bowing of the peasants in thek smocks, with
folded arms* Always the people were punished and the
powers remained.
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